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idea of the State, from faith in national force to a faith
in the common destiny of Europe. This develop-
ment was never completed. The peace that he
achieved in his brief breathing spaces of success was
too abruptly broken to bring him more than a few
hints and suggestions that needed a long while to
mature. But the way lay clear before him, and it led
him into the heart of the morrow. It was, indeed,
indicated to him as much by his own feelings as by
the constitutional needs of the country.

His whole nature, all the direct and loyal optimism
of the man, drove him into the company of young
people and attracted him to all those strenuous seekers
whom he suspected were, like himself, striving to
interpret this perplexing age. Scepticism, weariness,
and despair had a paralysing and falsifying effect on
him, indeed they infected him like an illness : he was
essentially so young that from some feeling of bash-
fulness he became unwittingly cynical in the company
of cynical men, and for a time talked the, to him,
strange language of scepticism. Such hours of
spiritual mimicry left an evil after-taste. He was most
himself in a company of young men, his laughter was
gayest when he sat over a glass of beer in a crowd of
students, sang the old songs with them, talked about
himself and his work, and often gave them more
insight into world-politics than he ever did to many a
politician who pestered him with questions. Years
fell from htm on such occasions, he was re-absorbed in
the modest beginnings of his career.

But it was not merely this feeling of ease among
young people, this affection for the earliest stages of
his own development, that attracted him to youth.